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In a peculiar o* ganisation, but simply the consequence of a
nervous susceptibility that is common to all.'

I suspected very much that my father had stumbled on
the unhappy romance of the Wild Hunter of Bodenstein,
which I had left lying about my drawers, but I said nothing,
He proceeded:

* The time has now arrived which may be considered a
crisis in your life.  Tou have, although very young, resolved
that society should consider you a man.    No preparatory
situation can now veil your indiscretions.    A youth at the
University may commit outrages with impunity, which will
affix a lasting prejudice on a person of the same age who
has quitted the University.    T must ask you again, what
are your plans ?'

* I have none, sir, except your wishes.    I feel acutely the
truth of all you have observed.    I assure you I am as com-
pletely and radically cured of any predisposition that, I
confess, I once conceived I possessed for literary invention,
as even you could desire. I will own to you that my ambition
is great.    I do not think that I should find life tolerable,
unless I were in an eminent position, and conscious that I
deserved it.    Fame, although not posthumous fame, is, I
feel, necessary to my felicity.    In a word, I wish to devote
myself to affairs ! I attend only your commands/

1 If it meet your wishes, I will appoint you my private
secretary. The post, particularly when confirmed by the
confidence which must subsist between individuals con-
nected as we are, is the best school for public affairs. It
will prepare you for any office.'

' I can conceive nothing more delightful. You could
not have fixed upon an appointment more congenial to my
feelings. To be your constant companion, in the slightest
degree to alleviate the burden of your labours, to be con-
sidered worthy of your confidence; this is all that I could
desire. I only fear that my ignorance of routine may at